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MAJOR-GENERAL JOHN SEDGWICK

AN ORATION DELIVERED AT THE DEDICATION OF THE
STATUE OF MAJOR-GENERAL JOHN SEDGWICK, AT
WEST POINT, N. Y., OCT. 21, 1868



F.rp o "ionanber, 1204, the Sixth Corps of the Army of the
encamped on Cedar Creek. in the Valley of
i, Mijor-General H. G. Wright, the corps com-

eoe oo ool segnethier the division and brigade commanders.
wrelos v et et was proposed and decided to erect at
e gt e MDY a bronze statue of Major-General John Sedg-
¢ recently been killed while in command of the
ceen AoceeLatten, consisting of the corps and division com-
toer e g snuninted to effect this design.  The funds esti-
1ol vy e e gry were promptly supplied by the corps.
T vov s s omade by Mr. Launt Thompson, and on October
st 4807 0 s, Gedicated with appropriate ceremonies.




MAJOR-GENERAL JOHN SEDGWICK

UNDER this October sky, among these historic hills,
with this historic river flowing at our feet; here, upon
ground that Washington once trod, and which knew the
darkest tragedy of the Revolution; beneath that flag,
the bright morning star of hope to the nations—the flag
that now floats unchallenged from this central post to
the remotest frontier; surrounded by fields golden with
immeasurable harvests, by homes of happiness and
peace, by hearts of fidelity to country and to man, we
come to honor the memory of the brave and modest
soldier who died to give to our homes that peace, to
confirm in our hearts that fidelity, to keep those fields
prosperous and secure—your father, men of the Sixth
Corps—our soldier, fellow-citizens—the silent, affection-
ate, heroic leader, whom the eye desiring sees not,
whom the ear attentive hears not;

“ Whose part, in all the pomp that fills
The circuit of the summer hills,
Is, that his grave is green.”

“ Death hath this also,” says Bacon, “that it openeth
the gate to good fame.” But good fame, in turn, con-
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ruers death. He is not dead, although we no more see
kim. Behold how vast and various is his life! In this
fuir und noble statue he lives again. On the most he-
roic page of our history he lives and moves. In your
Leart he is immortal.  In the deeper splendor of the
flag he bore, in the supremacy of the Union he main
tainod, in the cquality in that Union which he secured,
in th= larger power and increased justice of the regener-
ated country that he served, John Sedgwick lives now
and shall live forever.  Natural and noble and beauti-
ful is the instinet that inspires our hands to build monu-
ments to the illustrious dead. We carve their names

upon memorial stone; exquisitely the sculptor moulds
their forms in bronze or marble- but they carve their
namcs upon history ; they impress civilization with their
likeness; and whiter than marble, more lasting than
bronze, is the monument which their influence builds in
our purer purposcs and nobler lives. The American
Union is the great monument of Washington and the
men of the Revolution: the American Union, as the
sccurity of equal rights, is the monument of Sedgwick,
and of three hundred thousand of our brothers who rest
with him.

The tale of his life is the simple story of a brave
and good man who did his duty, and dicd in doing it.
Scdgwick was but one of the soldiers of the Union, in
the ficrce struggle with which the land still rocks and
the air thrills. That struggle is as old as history. It is
fought by the tongue and pen as carnestly as with the
sword and shell. It is the contest for the largest indi-
vidual frcedom. Now it is a nation fighting for inde-
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pendence ; then a man asserting moral and intellectual lib-
erty. Now it is Leonidas and the Persians linked in the
death-struggle at Thermopyl® ; then it is Galileo wres-
tling with the Inquisition. There, upon the continent of
Europe, it is Philip II. and the Netherlands; again, in
England, it is the King and Parliament. Yesterday it
was the Colonies against the mother-country ; to-day it
is the Union against the Confederacy. Three hundred
years ago it was Gerard shooting the Prince of Orange;
three years ago it was Wilkes Booth shooting Abra-
ham Lincoln. But everywhere and always, in whatever
crude and imperfect form, it is a movement of the same
conflict—it is the struggle between those who declare
that some men have no rights, and those who hold the
truth to be self-evident that all men are created equal.

In Europe, three centuries ago, the cause of the peo-
ple took form as the Protestant Reformation, and, trans-
ferred to the battle-field, was the thirty years’ war. In
England—drawn to a finer point in the sermons of stern
preachers, in the debates in Parliament, in the loud snarl
of pamphlets—it was known as Puritanism. But, at
length, it was preaching and debating no longer. At
Edgehill, John Pym’s speeches had become pikes, and
Charles's falsehoods, swords. The Cavalier fought for
privilege ; the Puritan, for the people. The struggle was
fierce and long, and, when the smoke of battle rolled
away, Puritanism remained bivouacked upon the field.
But its complete victory was reserved for another coun-
try and another continent. The old Puritanism was,
doubtless, gloomy and severe—the tree that bore the
rosy and delicate fruit of American liberty was knotted
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their noses, the hymn they chanted was liberty ; if they
aimed at a divine monarchy, they have founded the
freest, the most enlightened, the most prosperous, the
most powerful republic in history.

As we look back to-day upon that tremendous con-
flict, we see, emerging from the bitter smoke, the grim
champion of the people—Oliver Cromwell; and by his
side there rides a sturdy Puritan, Major-General Robert
Sedgwick. When Cromwell became Protector, he sent
his general as commissioner to Jamaica, and, when the
king returned, the Puritan decided to remain in Amer-
ica. “E’en in our ashes live their wonted fires,” and,
more than a century after Naseby and Worcester, a de-
scendant of Robert Sedgwick, a major in the Revolu-
tionary army, defended the good old cause at Valley
Forge. At the end of the war he was made a major-
general of militia, and his house, which the Connecticut
Tories had burned while he was away, was rebuilt for
him by his townsmen. It was in the little town of
Cornwall, in the pleasant valley of the Housatonic, in
the northwest part of Connecticut—the State of Putnam
and of Wooster—and there his grandson—our General
John—was born, on the 13th of September, 1813. He
is remembered as a quiet farmer’s boy, going to the
common school, and working in the peaceful fields of
Cornwall Hollow—a generous, manly lad, a natural
leader among his companions. But the spirit of the
Ironside trooper and of the Continental volunteer was
in his blood, and as a little boy he called himself
“General John Sedgwick.”

Thus, a soldier, born of soldiers, on the 1st of July,






MAJOR-GENERAL JOHN SEDGWICK 9

of all. Every man need not be a skilled politician, but
no man has a right permanently to seclude himself from
knowledge and interest in public affairs. The only hope
for all is in the general intelligence and the general
conscience, and there can be no general knowledge if
individual men and classes are willing to be ignorant.
Therefore it is that, in this country, while every man is
true to the conditions of the republic, there is no need
of a huge standing army, for the great body of the cit-
izens is the army. The arms they bear, in Kossuth’s
phrase, are bayonets that think, and the officers whom
they professionally educate are no more justified in re-
nouncing the fundamental duties of citizens than are the
rest of the people. The American citizen who, under
the plea that he is a soldier, excuses himself from
political responsibility and duty, betrays his country.
Eighty years ago, when the French Guards refused to
fire upon the people of Paris, Charles Fox said that the
French had abolished the fear of a standing army, be-
cause they had shown that in becoming a soldier a
man remained a citizen. A storm of reproach followed
his words ; but, if the spirit of them be not true, a sol-
dier is the most contemptible of men. Discipline and
obedience, indeed, are indispensable to military service;
but when the position of any honorable man anywhere
requires him to do what seems to him unjust, mean,
wicked, he will resign his position and retain his manly
honor. In your name, gentlemen, and in your presence,
here in the school in which our officers are trained,
I deny that to become a soldier is to cease to be a
citizen and a man. I deny that a soldier is a moral
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In our late war. it was not the resignation of their
commissions by those who felt, however mistakenly in
our judgment, that they could not honestly fight under
the flag. which cast so deep an odium upon them. It
was not the conscicnce, it was the want of conscience.
It was not the honest conviction, it was the treachery
that was so despicable. If Benedict Arnold, whose
name is so tragically associated with this spot, had
honestly resigned his commission, the consequence
might, for a time, have bcen deplorable, but his name
would not be infamous. It was the treachery that
dooms him to eternal execcration. It was not Twiggs's
wish to lcave the army, it was his base surrender of
men and material that blackens his name. It was not
the resignation of Lee that forever marks him, it was
his following the flag which he confessed he saw no
rcason for unrolling. The condemnation of all the
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West-Pointers who resigned was not of the soldiers,
but of the men. It was that they obeyed the author-
ity of States, which they said they held to be para-
mount, when that authority ordered them to raise the
flag of injustice and inhumanity. If it be said that a
soldier must obey commands, whatever they may be,
I reply that no honorable man will remain for a mo-
ment in a position which demands dishonor. If King
Herod orders his officer to slay all infants under two
years of age, he will refuse longer to be an officer of
Herod’s, and, if every officer did so, Herod’s murders
would be left undone. “I have ever had in my mind,”
said Algernon Sydney, “that when God should cast
me into such a condition as that I cannot save my life
but by doing an indecent thing, he shows me the time
has arrived wherein I should resign it”; and when that
time came he did resign it. He did not say, “ My king
orders it, my State commands it”; he said, “ My con-
science forbids it,” and he died.

But the records of the academy show that the officers
educated here had not merged the man in the soldier.
They had retained and exercised the duties of citizens.
West Point, at least, had not made them machines;
and let the tree be judged by its fruit. In the month
of June, 1861, there were eight hundred and twenty
living graduates of West Point; from the slave States
there were three hundred and eleven, of whom one
hundred and thirty-three refused to follow the fortunes
of their States. Add, to those who resigned or were
dismissed, ten from the free States, and, of the whole
eight hundred and twenty, only one hundred and
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the spring of 1861, which found him major of the First
Cavalry, and engaged in the building of Fort Wise,
near Pike's Peak, in Colorado. From this remote re-
tirement the shot at Sumter brought him into the
constant and conspicuous service in which the brief
remainder of his life was passed. In March, 1861,
he was lieutenant-colonel of the Second Cavalry; in
April, colonel of the First; in August he was ap-
pointed, in the place of Robert Edmund Lee, colonel
of the Fourth Cavalry, and in the same month briga-
dier-general of volunteers, serving in the defences of
Washington and along the Potomac in Maryland.
When the Virginia Peninsula campaign opened, John
Sedgwick was a division commander, and his story to
his death is that of the Army of the Potomac.

See how the story opened, for it ended as it began.
After the battle of Williamsburg, the first considerable
action was that of Fair Oaks and Seven Pines.* The
mass of the Union army lay upon the eastern side of
the Chickahominy, and two corps, counting about thirty
thousand men, were upon the other shore. A furious
storm in the night promised to swell the river to an
impassable flood, and in the morning the whole rebel
force bore down upon the Union lines to annihilate
one wing of the army in full sound and sight of their
brothers, hopelessly separated from them. All the
morning the battle hotly raged; the Union troops were
slowly, slowly, driven back. By noon the river began
to rise. General Sumner, who was upon the eastern

* May 31-June 1, 1862.
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On the 4th of July, 1862, Sedgwick was made major-
general of volunteers. In all that great army, struggling
in the slimy toils of the Peninsula, there was no officer
more trusted and beloved than this most unobtrusive
man, this almost ideal American soldier. In person not
tall, with dark hair, dark, almost still eyes, with the tran-
quil aspect of reserved power; a man who did not talk
much or loudly, but who was always gayly chaffing his
associates; who was smilingly suspicious of newspaper
fame and never went to Washington ; a man of iron will,
promptly obedient, and therefore requiring exact obedi-
ence; in council clear and swift, in action every faculty
nimbly alive, his powers intensely concentrated, his soul
glowing with eager purpose, as at a white heat, but not
mastered either by victory or defeat—he had all the
cardinal soldierly qualities, the positive masculine,
manly traits, but with them that depth of tenderness
and sweet humor which complete the finest natures.
One night a young officer of his staff whom he tenderly
loved had been absent at a merry-making, and, losing
his way homeward, did not return until after daybreak.
As he entered, the general, who had feared some mis-
chance to his friend, with a severe air said inquiringly,
“Well,sir?” The young officer, grieved with the appar-
ent censure of the tone, began eagerly to explain; but
the general’s face softened with inexpressible affection,
and rising, this man, who never knew wife or child, with
a father's fondness laid his hand upon the young man’s
shoulder and quietly kissed him.

Simple in his habits, and of a rustic modesty of man-
ner, Sedgwick’s humor played pleasantly over every
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and was brushed away. A gust of Wheeler's cavalry
blew off Kilpatrick’s hat. Fort McAllister crumbled at
Sherman’s touch. Hardee stole from Savannah like a
thief in the night. The terror of Sherman’s presence a
hundred miles away emptied Charleston of rebel troops,
as, when a huge craft passes in the river, the waters
recede from the distant lands. Across Georgia, across
South Carolina, into North Carolina, he moved unop-
posed, spreading his terrible wings, and scourging the
land with fire. Then, with the accumulated force of
fragments, Johnston dashed against one of his arms at
Bentonville. Sherman threw him prostrate in the dust
with one hand, and stretched out the other to grasp
that of his great commander on the James. The silent
captain by the river, still holding his antagonist fast in
his capital, had now shown, by the end of March, that
the army of that antagonist was the rebellion, and he
prepared to strike. At the extreme left of his line the
sting of the swift and fiery Sheridan struck the enemy
first. He winced and suddenly recoiled. But sharper
grew the sting, swifter and more fiery, until the word
came, “Sheridan is sweeping all before him from the
West!” Then the genius of the great captain, sec-
onded by the tireless valor of his soldiers, lightencd all
along the line, struck everywhere at once, burst over
the enemy’s works, crushed his ranks, forced his retreat,
and at the same moment the master, loosening his vic-
torious columns in pursuit, checked the rebel flight, and
overwhelmed Lee and his army as the Red Sea en-
gulfed Pharaoh and his host. So openéd and closed
the great campaign. So the Army of the Potomac,
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among the hills. Upon this soldier’s field it shall out-
watch, at its silent post, the sentinels of to-day, the
sentinels of coming years. This noble pageant, this
living multitude, these spoken words, this roar of can-
non, these peals of echoing music, shall pass away;
but thou, mute soldier, shalt remain! Thy lips shall
speak when we are gone. And to the young and docile
hearts that, through long years hereafter, shall hither
come to give themselves to the service of the flag, say,
changeless lips, for us, say for America, say for man-
kind, “ That flag is the flag of liberty and justice, and
therefore the flag of peace!”






II

THE SOLDIERS’ MONUMENT

AN ORATION DELIVERED AT THE DEDICATION OF THE
SOLDIERS' MONUMENT, AT PITTSFIELD, MASS.,
SEPTEMBER 24, 1872



The inscription upon one of the faces of the Soldiers’ Monu-
ment at Pittsfield tells its story:

WITH GRATEFUL RECOGNITION
OF THE SERVICES OF ALL HER
SONS
WHO UPHELD THE HONOR AND
INTEGRITY OF OUR BELOVED
COUNTRY
IN HER HOUR OF PERIL,
THE TOWN OF
PITTSFIELD
ERECTS THIS MONUMENT IN
LOVING MEMORY OF THOSE
WHO DIED THAT THE
NATION
MIGHT LIVE.

The monument consists of a pillar of granite, supporting the
figure, in bronze, of a color-sergeant holding the flag.
The statuc was designed by Mr. Launt Thompson.



THE SOLDIERS’ MONUMENT AT PITTSFIELD,
MASS.

OUR hostile bugles long since sang truce, and this
wind of September sighs through the untrampled grass of
Gettysburg and of Shiloh. The great armies of the war
have melted into the greater hosts of peace. The old
familiar habits of life have been long resumed. The
wheels of industry turn, the factory hums, the scythe
sings in the fields, and the laborer no longer recalls the
comrade who enlisted yesterday, nor hears the voice of
heroic duty calling him to battle. Spring cheers the
shaggy sides of Greylock with rose-laurel and anemonc;
the bobolink tumbles in melodious ecstasy in the mead-
ows of the Housatonic; the robin and the bluebird
whistle in the branching clms of the Berkshire valley:
and all these glad sights and sounds of nature arc no
longer shadowed by the awful cloud of war. How sud-
denly at last that black cloud gathered, and how swiftly,
its fury spent, it seemed to disappear! One incident
typifies the whole. During the last days before Rich-
mond, the Secretary of War went, with a friend, to the
front. One morning they were sitting in an ambulance,

quietly talking with General Grant, who was seated upon
111.—;3














































































III
THE SOCIETY OF THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC

AN ORATION DELIVERED AT THE NINETEENTH ANNUAL RE-
UNION OF THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC, HELD AT
GETTYSBURG, PA. ON JULY 3, 1888








































































THE SOCIETY OF THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC 83

that assure the future of our beloved country. May
they go before us on our mighty march, a pillar of
cloud by day, of fire by night. Happy for us, happy
for mankind, if we and our children shall comprehend
that they are the fundamental conditions of the life of
the republic. Then, long hereafter, when, in a country
whose vast population covering the continent with a
glory of civilization which the imagination cannot fore-
cast, the completed century of the great battle shall be
celebrated, the generation which shall gather here in
our places will rise up and call us blessed. Then, in-
deed, the fleeting angel of this hour will have yielded
his most precious benediction; and in the field of Get-
tysburg, as we now behold it, the Blue and the Gray
blending in happy harmony like the mingling hues of
the summer landscape, we may see the radiant symbol
of the triumphant America of our pride, our hope, and
our joy.
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CENTENNIAL CELEBRATION OF CONCORD
FIGHT

AN ORATION DELIVERED AT CONCORD, MASS., APRIL 19, 1876



The Centennial Celebration of Concord Fight was worthy of
the event which it commemorated. It was no mere local affair,
but one in which the nation took part, and in which the chief
actors were fit representatives of the nation. The preparations
made by the town were ample, and as successfully carried out as
they had been judiciously devised. The Hon. E. R. Hoar of Con-
cord, patriot son of a patriot sire, was the President of the Day.
The President of the United States—General Grant—the Vice-
President, the members of the Cabinet, the Governor, the Exec-
utive Council, the Legislature, and the Supreme Court of Mas-
sachusetts, the Governors of the other New England States, and
many other eminent guests were present. A statue to the mem-
ory of the first soldiers of the Revolution, upon the spot where
the first order was given to the soldiers of the people to fire upon
the soldiers of the king, was dedicated. A brief address was
delivered by Mr. Emerson, “grandson of the Concord minister
whose counsels and example animated his people in the open-
ing scene of the Revolution.” An ode (now well known to lov-
ers of high-hearted poetry) was recited by Mr. Lowell, and then
Mr. Curtis delivered the following oration.









































































































CENTENNIAL CELEBRATION OF CONCORD FIGHT 121

emy! Over the hills, out of the earth, down from the
clouds, pour in resistless might. Fire from every rock
and tree, from door and window, from hearthstone and
chamber; hang upon his flank and rear from noon to
sunset, and so, through a land blazing with holy indig-
nation, hurl the hordes of ignorance and corruption and
injustice back, back, in utter defeat and ruin.
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THE CENTENNIAL CELEBRATION

AN ORATION DELIVERED AT THE CENTENNIAL CELEBRATION
IN THE TOWN OF NORTHFIELD, RICHMOND COUNTY,
N. Y., JULY 4, 1876






























VI

BURGOYNE'S SURRENDER

AN ORATION DELIVERED ON THE ONE HUNDREDTH ANNIVER-
SARY OF BURGOYNE’S SURRENDER, AT SCHUYLER-
VILLE, N. Y., OCTOBER 17, 1877









































































































168 BURGOYNE’S SURRENDER

icans stand and bless their memory. .And here, for a
thousand years, may grateful generations of Americans
come to rehearse the glorious story, and to rejoice in
a supreme and benignant American Nationality!



VII

THE UNVEILING OF THE STATUE OF WASH-
INGTON

AN ADDRESS DELIVERED AT THE UNVEILING OF THE STATUE
OF WASHINGTON, UPON THE SPOT WHERE HE TOOK THE
OATH AS FIRST PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES,

ON THE (25TH) 26TH NOVEMBER, 1883, THE
ONE HUNDREDTH ANNIVERSARY OF THE
EVACUATION OF THE CITY OF NEW
YORK BY THE BRITISH ARMY




























































THE UNVEILING OF THE STATUE OF WASHINGTON 189

patriotism, to a nobler lifc. Here descended upon our
fathers the benediction of the personal presence of
Washington. Here may the moral grandeur of his
character and his life inspire our children’s children
forcver!






VIII

THE WASHINGTON MEMORIAL ARCH

AN ADDRESS DELIVERED AT THE LAYING OF THE CORNER-
STONE OF THE WASHINGTON MEMORIAL ARCH IN
NEW YORK, MAY 30, 1890
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CHARLES SUMNER

A EULOGY, DELIVERED BEFORE THE LEGISLATURE OF MASSA-
CHUSETTS, IN THE BOSTON MUSIC HALL, JUNE 9, 1874




























































































































































GARFIELD

AN ADDRESS MADE IN THE TOWN HALL OF ASHFIELD, MASS.,,
ON THE DAY OF THE BURIAL OF PRESIDENT GARFIELD,
SEPTEMBER 26, 1881






















































X1
WENDELL PHILLIPS

A EULOGY DELIVERED BEFORE THE MUNICIPAL AUTHORITIES
OF BOSTON, MASS., APRIL 18, 1884






































































































XII

ROBERT BURNS

AN ADDRESS DELIVERED AT THE UNVEILING OF THE STATUE
OF THE POET, IN CENTRAL PARK, NEW YORK,
OCTOBER 2, 1880
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322 ROBERT BURNS

beautiful Scotland, heaven-soaring, wrapped in impens
trable clouds. Suddenly the mists part, and there ai
the heather, the brier-rose, and the gowan fine; the:

are the
“burnies, wimplin’ down your glens
Wi’ toddlin’ din,
Or foaming strang wi’ hasty stens
Frae lin to lin;”

the cushat is moaning; the curlew is calling ; the plove
is singing; the red decer is bounding; and look! th
clouds roll utterly away, and the clear summit is touche
with the tender glory of sunshine, heaven’s own ben
diction!



XIII

THE LIFE, CHARACTER, AND WRITINGS OF
WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT

A COMMEMORATIVE ADDRESS DELIVERED BEFORE THE NEW
YORK HISTORICAL SOCIETY, AT THE ACADEMY OF
MUSIC, NEW YORK CITY, DECEMBER 30, 1878
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WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT 357

“ Our country calls—away, away !
To where the blood-stream blots the green;
Strike to defend the gentlest sway
That Time in all his course has seen.

* * * * * *
« Strike, for that broad and goodly land,
Blow after blow, till men shall see

That might and right move hand in hand,
And glorious must their triumph be.”

But he renounced none of his political principles,
and when the tendency to a more consolidated and
powerful central authority was naturally developed by
the war, according to the faith of his life, he coun-
selled the statesmanship of the sun, not of the wind,
and held that loyalty alienated from the Union could
be most surely restored and equal rights most firmly
secured only by large dependence upon local law and
local feeling, by long patience and slow processes of
healing. It was the same man, the same patriot, the
same American, asserting the same principles, who, in
1832, praised Jackson's proclamation against nullifica-
tion, and, in 1837, spurned all external interference re-
specting the qualification of voters in New York; who,
in 1863, sustained the Emancipation Proclamation, and,
in 1875, denounced the interference of the national
military power with the Legislature of Louisiana. But
as he passed through parties, so he passed out of them.
With increasing years his party zeal diminished, and
under the liberalizing and mellowing influence of time
he gradually became, as was said of Sir Robert Peel,
“himself a party.” He had been a Federalist, a Dem-
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. cious courtesy, but no one ever more fully and truly
carried with him the perfectly appreciative but undaz-
zled America; America tranquil, content, and expect-
ant, the untitled cousin of the older world, born to as
great a heritage and satisfied with her own. You will
bear me witness, for you knew him, that in the same
way here at home he Americanized every occasion,
every enterprise in which he took part. I have seen
him, at some offering of homage to a foreign guest,
skilfully withstanding the current of excessive compli-
ment, natural at such times, yet without morose dis-
sent, and only by a shrewd and playful humor, and
with most friendly regard for the rites of hospitality,
gently reminding us that manly and self-respecting
courtesy never bows too low.

From his childhood and through all his eighty-four
years his habits of life were temperate and careful.
The spring in a sheltered upland nook at Cumming-
ton is still shown in which the infant boy was bathed,
and the care which was there prefigured was the amu-
let that charmed his life. A plain, sweet method of
living was natural to him, and the same moderation,
which was the law of his mental and moral being, as-
serted itself in every bodily habit. He rose early, took
active exercise, walked far and easily, spared work at
night, yet had time for every duty of a fully occupied
life, and at seventy-one sat down, in the shadow of
the great sorrow of his life, to seek a wise distraction
in translating the Iliad and the Odyssey. His so-
briety was effortless; it was that of a sound man, not
of an ascetic. He was not a vegetarian nor a total
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“ Whose part, in all the pomp that fills
The circuit of the summer hills,
Is that his grave is green.”

The water-fowl at evening, high in the depths of heav-
en, “lone wandering, but not lost,” figures his lofty,
pure, and solitary strain:

“And poured round all,
Old ocean’s gray and melancholy waste”

murmurs his name forever along the shores we love.

Here, then, we leave him, with tender reverence for
the father of our song, with grateful homage to the
spotless and faithful citizen, with affectionate admira-
tion for the simple and upright man. Here we lcave
him, and we—we go forward refreshed, strengthened,
inspired by the light of the life which, like a star se-
rene and inextinguishable,

“ Flames in the forehead of our morning sky.”
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JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL

AN ADDRESS BEFORE THE BROOKLYN INSTITUTE ON THE
SEVENTY-THIRD ANNIVERSARY OF HIS BIRTH,
FEBRUARY 22, 1892






JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL

THE birthday of Washington not only recalls a great
historic figure, but it reminds us of the quality of great
citizenship. His career is at once our inspiration and
our rebuke. Whatever is lofty, fair, and patriotic in
public conduct instinctively we call by his name; what-
ever is base, selfish, and unworthy is shamed by the
lustre of his life. Like the flaming sword turning cvery
way that guarded the gate of Paradise, Washington's
example is the beacon shining at the opening of our
annals and lighting the path of our national life.

But the service that makes great citizenship is as
various as genius and tempcrament. Washington’s
conduct of the war was not more valuable to the coun-
try than his organization of the government, and it was
not his special talent, but his character, that madc both
of those services possible. In public affairs the glamour
of arms is always dazzling. It is the laurcls of Milti-
ades, not those of Homer or Solon or Gorgias, which
disturb and inspire the young Themistocles. But while
military glory stirs the popular heart, it is the traditions
of national grandeur, the force of noble character, im-
mortal works of literature and art, which nourish the
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which was to liberalize still further American thought
and American politics, enlarging religious liberty, and
abolishing human slavery. Like other Boston and Har-
vard youth of about his time, or a little earlier, Charles
Sumner, Wendell Phillips, Edmund Quincy, Lothrop
Motley, Oliver Wendell Holmes, Lowell seemed to be
born for studious leisure or professional routine, as yet
unheeding and unconscious of the real forces that were
to mould his life. Of these forces the first and the
most enduring was an early and happy passion for a
lovely and high-minded woman who became his wife —
the Egeria who exalted his youth and confirmed his no-
blest aspirations; a heaven-eyed counsellor of the serener
air who filled his mind with peace and his life with joy.

During these years Lowell greatly impressed his col-
lege comrades, although no adequate literary record of
the promise which they felt survives. When he left
college and studied law the range of his reading was
already extraordinarily large, and his observation of
nature singularly active and comprehensive. His mind
and memory, like the Green Vaults of Dresden, were
rich with treasures accumulated from every source.
But his earliest songs echoed the melodies of other
singers and foretold no fame. They were the confused
murmuring of the bird while the dawn is deepening
into day. Partly his fastidious taste, his conservative
disposition, and the utter content of happy love, lapped
him in soft Lydian airs which the angry public voices
of the time did not disturb. But it was soon clear that
the young poet whose early verses sang only his own
happiness would yet fulfil Schiller's requirement that
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“New occasions teach new duties, time makes ancient good

uncouth.

They must upward still and onward who would keep abreast
of Truth.

Lo! before us gleam her camp-fires, we ourselves must pil-
grims be,

Launch our Mayflower and steer boldly through the des-
perate winter sea,

Nor attempt the Future's portal with the Past’s blood-rusted
key.”

When Lowell wrote the lines he was twenty-five years
old. He was thoroughly stirred by the cause which
Edmund Quincy, in reply to Motley’s question, “ What
public career does America offer?” had declared to be
“the noblest in the world.” But Lowell felt that he
was before all a poet. When he was twenty-seven
he wrote: “If I have any vocation, it is the making of
verse. When I take my pen for that, the world opens
itself ungrudgingly before me; everything seems clear
and easy, as it seems sinking to the bottom would be,
as one leans over the edge of his boat in one of those
dear coves at Fresh Pond. But when I do prose it is
invita Minerva. 1 feel as if I were wasting time and
keeping back my message. My true place is to serve
the cause as a poet. Then my heart leaps before me
into the conflict.” Already the musing organist had
ceased to dream, and he was about to strike a chord
in a strange and unexpected key, and with a force to
which the public conscience would thrill in answer.
Lowell was an intense New-Englander. There is no
finer figure of the higher Puritan type. The New Eng-
land soil from which he sprang was precious to him.
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The New England legend, the New England languag
Necw England character and achievement, were all his d
light and familiar study. Nobody who could adequatel
depict the Yankee ever knew him as Lowell knew hin
for he was at heart the Yankee that he drew. The Yar
kee carly became the distinctive representative of Ame
ica. Hec is the Uncle Sam of comedy and caricature
Even the sweet-souled Irving could not resist the unive
sal laugh, and gave it fresh occasion by his portrait o
Ichabod Crane. Those who preferred the cavalier anc
courticr as a national type, traced the Yankee’s imme
diatc descent from the snivelling, sanctimonious, anc
crafty zcalots of Cromwell’s parliament. Jack Downing
and Sam Slick, the coarser farces and stories, broadly ex:
aggerated this conception, and, in our great controversy
of the century, the antislavery movement was derided
as the superserviceable, sneaking fanaticism of the New
lingland children of Tribulation Wholesome and Zeal-
in-the-land Busy, to whom the Southern sons of gallant
cavalicrs and gentlemen would teach better morals and
manncrs. The Yankce was made a byword of scom,
and identified with a disturber of the national peace
and the enemy of the glorious Union. Many a re-
sponsible citizen, many a prosperous merchant in New
York and Boston and Philadelphia, many a learned
divine, whose honor it was that they were Yankees,
fclt a half-hcarted shame in the name, and grudged
the part played by their noses in conversation. They
scemed perpetually to hear a voice of contempt saying,
“Thy nose bewrayeth thee.”

This was the figure which, with the instinct of genius,
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with true New England pride and the joy of conscious
power, Lowell made the representative of liberty-loving,
generous, humane, upright, wise, conscientious, indig-
nant America. He did not abate the Yankee a jot or
a tittle. He magnified his characteristic drawl, his
good - natured simplicity, his provincial inexperience.
But he revealed his unbending principle, his supreme
good-sense, his lofty patriotism, his unquailing courage.
He scattered the clouds of hatred and ignorance that
deformed and caricatured him, and showed him in his
daily habit as he lived, the true and worthy representa-
tive of America, with mother-wit preaching the gospel
of Christ, and in plain native phrase applying it to a
tremendous public exigency in Christian America. The
Yankee dialect of New England, like the Yankee him-
self, had become a jest of farce and extravaganza. But,
thoroughly aroused, Lowell grasped it as lightly as Her-
cules his club, and struck a deadly blow at the Hydra
that threatened the national life. Burns did not give
to the Scottish tongue a nobler immortality than
Lowell gave to the dialect of New England.

In June, 1846, the first Biglow paper, which, in a
letter written at the time, Lowell called “a squib of
mine,” was published in the Boston Couricr. That
squib was a great incident in the history of both
American literature and politics. The serious tone of
our literature from its grave colonial beginning had
been almost unbroken. The rollicking laugh of Knick-
erbocker was a solitary sound in our literary air until
the gay note of Holmes returned a merry echo. But
humor as a literary force in political discussion was
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uous scorn of the public cowardice that acquiesced in
the aggressions of the slave-power startled the dormant
manhood of the North and of the country.

“The North hain’t no kind of business with nothin’,
An’ you've no idee how much bother it saves.
We ain’t none riled by their frettin’ and frothin’.
We're used to layin’ the string on our slaves,”
Sez John C. Calhoun, sez he;—
Sez Mister Foote,
“I should like to shoot
The holl gang, by the great horn spoon!” sez he.

*“The mass ough’ to labor an’ we lay on soffies,
Thet’s the reason I want to spread Freedom's aree;
It puts all the cunninest on us in office,
An’ reelises our Maker’s orig'nal idee,”
Sez John C. Calhoun, sez he;—
“Thet's ez plain,” sez Cass,
Ez thet some one’s an ass,
It's ez clear ez the sun is at noon,” sez he.

“Now don't go to say I'm the friend of oppression,
But keep all your spare breath fer coolin’ your broth;
Fer I ollers hev strove (at least thet's my impression)
To make cussed free with the rights o’ the North,”
Sez John C. Calhoun, sez he ;—
“Yes,” sez Davis o’ Miss.,
“The perfection o’ bliss
Is in skinnin’ thet same old coon,” sez he.

Such lines, as with a stroke of lightning, were burned
into the hearts and conscience of the North. Read to-
day, they recall, as nothing else can recall, the inten-
sity of the feeling which swiftly flamed into civil war.

Apart from their special impulse and influence, the
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studies, more and more various and incessant, were so
comprehensive that if not, like Bacon, all knowledge,
yet he took all literature for his province, and in 1855
he was appointed to the chair of modern languages
and belles-lettres in Harvard University, succeeding
Longfellow and Ticknor—an illustrious group of Amer-
ican scholars which gives to that chair a distinction
unparalleled in our schools. His love and mastery of
books were extraordinary, and his devotion to study
so relentless that in those earlier years he studied
sometimes fourteen hours in the day, and pored over
books until his sight secemed to desert him. But it
was no idle or evanescent reading. Probably no Amer-
ican student was so deeply versed in the old French
romance; none knew Dante and the Italians more pro-
foundly ; German literature was familiar to him, and
perhaps even Ticknor in his own domain of Spanish
lore was not more a master than Lowell. The whole
range of English literature, not only its noble Eliza-
bethan heights, but a delightful realm of picturesque
and unfrequented paths, was his familiar park of pleas-
ance. Yet he was not a scholarly recluse, a pedant,
or a bookworm. The student of books was no less so
acute and trained an observer of nature, so sympathetic
a friend of birds and flowers, so sensitive to the influ-
ences and aspects of out-of-door life, that, as Charles
Briggs with singular insight said that he was meant
for a politician, so Darwin with frank admiration said
that he was born to be a naturalist. He was as much
the contented companion of Izaak Walton and White
of Selborne as of Donne or Calderon. His social sym-
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garners of Sicily are empty now, but the bees from all
climes still fetch honey from the tiny garden-plot of
Theocritus.” Such concentrated sentences are marvels
of felicity, and, although unmetred, are as exquisite as
songs.

Charles Emerson said of Shakespeare, “ He sat above
this hundred-handed play of his imagination pensive
and conscious,” and so Lowell is remembered by those
who knew him well. Literature was his earliest love
and his latest delight, and he has been often called the
first man of letters of his time. The phrase is vague,
but it expresses the feeling that, while he was a poet
and a scholar and a humorist and a critic, he was
something else and something more. The feeling is
perfectly just. Living all summer by the sea, we watch
with fascinated eyes the long-flowing lines, the flash
and gleam of multitudinous waters; but beneath them
all is the mighty movement of unfathomed ocean, on
whose surface only these undulating splendors play.
Literature, whether in prose or verse, was the form of
Lowell’s activity, but its master impulse was not as-
thetic, but moral. When the activities of his life were
ended, in a strain of clear and tender reminiscence he
sang: '

“] sank too deep in the soft-stuffed repose,

That hears but rumors of earth’s wrongs and woes;
Too well these Capuas could my muscles waste,
Not void of toils, but toils of choice and taste.
These still had kept me could I but have quelled
The Puritan drop that in my veins rebelled.”

Literature was his pursuit, but patriotism was his pas-
§) Y
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New-Englander as a Yankee, so he spurned Captain
Bobadil as a type of the American, for he knew that a
nation may be as well-bred among nations as a gentle-
man among gentlemen, and that to bully weakness or
to cringe to strength are equally cowardly, and therefore
not truly American.

Lowell’s loftiest strain is inspired by this patriotic
ideal. To borrow a German phrase from modern musi-
cal criticism, it is the Jeiz motif which is constantly
heard in the poems and the essays, and that inspiration
reached its loftiest expression, both in prose and poetry,
in the discourse on Democracy and the Commemoration
Ode. The genius of enlightened Greece breathes au-
dibly still in the oration of Pericles on the Pcloponne-
sian dead. The patriotic heart of America throbs for-
ever in Lincoln’s Gettysburg address. But nowhere in
literature is there a more magnificent and majestic per-
sonification of a country whose name is sacred to its
children, nowhere a profounder passion of patriotic loy-
alty, than in the closing lines of the Commemoration
Ode. The American whose heart, swayed by that lofty
music, does not thrill and palpitate with solemn joy and
high resolve, does not yet know what it is to be an
American.

Like all citizens of high public ideals, Lowell was in-
evitably a public critic and censor, but he was much too
good a Yankee not to comprehend the practical con-
ditions of political life in this country. No man under-
stood better than he such truth as lies in John Morley’s
remark: “ Parties are a field where action is a long
second best, and where the choice constantly lies be-
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He acted with parties as every citizen must act if he
acts at all. But the notion that a voter is a traitor to
one party when he votes with another was as ludicrous
to him as the assertion that it is treason to the White
Star steamers to take passage in a Cunarder. When he
would know his public duty, Lowell turned within, not
without. He listened, not for the roar of the majority
in the street, but for the still small voice in his own
breast. For while the method of republican govern-
ment is party, its basis is individual conscience and com-
mon-sense. This entire political independence Lowell
always illustrated. He was born in the last days of
New England Federalism. His uncle, John Lowell, was
a leader in the long and bitter Federalist controversy
with John Quincy Adams. The Whig dynasty suc-
ceeded the Federal in Massachusetts, but Lowell’s first
public interest was the antislavery agitation, and he
identified himself with the abolitionists. He retained,
however, his individual view, and did not sympathize
with the policy that sought the dissolution of the
Union, and which refused to vote. In 1850, he says, in
a private letter to his friend Gay, alluding to some dif-
ference of opinion with the Antislavery Society, “there
has never been a oneness of sentiment,” that is to say,
complete identity, ‘“between me and the Society;”
and a passage in a letter written upon election day,
November, 1850, illustrates his independent position:
“] shall vote the Union ticket (half Free-soil, half
Democratic), not from any love of the Democrats, but
because I believe it to be the best calculated to achieve
some practical result. It is a great object to overturn
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sympathies, Lowell was at heart and by temperament
conservative, and his patriotic independence in our
politics is the quality which is always unconsciously
recognized as the truly conservative element in the
country. In the tumultuous excitement of our pop-
ular elections the real appeal on both sides is not to
party, which is already committed, but to those citi-
zens who are still open to reason and may yet be per-
suaded. In the most recent serious party appeal, the
orator said, “ Above all things, political fitness should
lead us not to forget that at the end of our plans we
must meet face to face at the polls the voters of the
land, with ballots in their hands, demanding, as a con-
dition of the support of our party, fidelity and undi-
vided devotion to the cause in which we have enlist-
ed them.” This recognizes an independent tribunal
which judges party. It implies that, besides the host
who march under the party color and vote at the
party command, there are citizens who may or may
not wear a party uniform, but who vote only at their
own individual command, and who give the victory.
They may be angrily classified as political Laodiceans;
but it is to them that parties appeal, and rightly, be-
cause, except for this body of citizens, the despotism
of party would be absolute, and the republic would
degenerate into a mere oligarchy of “ bosses.”

There could be no more signal tribute to political
independence than that which was offered to Lowell
in 1876. He was a Republican elector, and the result
of the election was disputed. A peaceful solution of
the difference seemed for some months to be doubt-






JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL 393

an English minister, “He is a charming gentleman,
but he does not represent the England that I know.”
In Lowell, however, no man in the world who hon-
ored America and believed in the grandeur of Amer-
ican destiny but would find his faith and hope con-
firmed. To give your best, says the Oriental proverb,
is to do your utmost. The coming of such a man,
therefore, was the highest honor that America could
pay to England. If we may personify America, we
can fancy a certain grim humor on her part in pre-
senting this son of hers to the mother country, a sap-
ling of the older oak more sinewy and supple than
the parent stock. No eminent American has blended
the Cavalier and the Puritan tradition, the romantic
conservatism and the wise radicalism of the English
blood, in a finer cosmopolitanism than Lowell. It
was this generous comprehension of both which made
him peculiarly and intelligently at home in England,
and which also made him much more than his Excel-
lency the Ambassador of American Literature to the
Court of Shakespeare, as the London Spectator called
him upon his arrival in London, for it made him the
representative to England of an American scholar-
ship, a wit, an intellectual resource, a complete and
splendid accomplishment, a social grace and charm, a
felicity of public and private speech, and a weight of
good-sense, which pleasantly challenged England to a
continuous and friendly bout in which America did
not suffer.

During his official residence in England, Lowell
seemed to have the fitting word for every occasion, and
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event unknown in the annals of diplomacy, and this
is what Lowell did at Birmingham.

No American orator has made so clear and compre-
hensive a declaration of the essential American prin-
ciple, or so simple a statement of its ethical character.
Yet not a word of this republican, to whom Algernon
Sydney would have bowed, and whom Milton would
. have blessed, would have jarred the Tory nerves of Sir
Roger de Coverley, although no English radical was
ever more radical than he. The frantic French de-
mocracy of 1793, gnashing its teeth in the face of royal
power, would have equality and fraternity if every man
were guillotined to secure it. The American republic,
speaking to monarchical Europe a century later by
the same voice with which Sir Launfal had shown the
identity of Christianity with human sympathy and suc-
cor, set forth in the address at Birmingham the truth
that democracy is simply the practical application of
moral principle to politics. There were many and
great services in Lowell’s life, but none of them all
seems to me more characteristic of the man than when,
holding the commission of his country, and in his own
person representing its noblest character, standing upon
soil sacred to him by reverend and romantic tradition,
his American heart loyal to the English impulse, which
is the impulse of constitutional liberty, for one mem-
orable moment he made monarchical England feel for
republican America the same affectionate admiration
that she felt for him, the republican American. His
last official words in England show the reciprocal feel-
ing. “While I came here as a far-off cousin,” he said,
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ly written upon the way to Birmingham. Of no man
could it be said more truly that

* Half his strength he put not forth.”

But that must be always the impression of men of so
large a mould and of such public service that they
may be properly commemorated on this anniversary.
Like mountain summits, bright with sunrise, that an-
nounce the day, such Americans are harbingers of the
future which shall justify our faith and fulfil the
promise of America to mankind. In our splendid sta-
" tistics of territorial extension, of the swift civilization
of the Western world, of the miracles of our mate-
rial invention; in that vast and smiling landscape, the
home of a powerful and peaceful people, humming
with industry and enterprise, rich with the charm of
every climate, from Katahdin that hears the distant
roar of the Atlantic to the Golden Gate through which
the soft Pacific sighs, and in every form of visible pros-
perity, we see the resplendent harvest of the mighty
sowing, two hundred years ago, of the new continent
with the sifted grain of the old. But this is not the
picture of national greatness, it is only its glittering
frame. Intellectual excellence, noble character, public
probity, lofty ideals, art, literature, honest politics, right-
eous laws, conscientious labor, public spirit, social jus-
tice, the stern, self-criticising patriotism which fosters
only what is worthy of an enlightened people, not what
is unworthy —such qualities and achievements, and
such alone, measure the greatness of a State, and those
who illustrate them are great citizens. They are the
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men whose lives are a glorious service and whose
memories are a benediction. Among that great com-
pany of patriots let me to-day, reverently and grate-
fully, blend the name of Lowell with that of Wash-
ington.
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Concord, Mass., oration delivered at,
in 1876, 87; Centennial Celebration
at, 1876, distinguished men pres-
ent, 86 ; first settlement in New
England above tide-water; tradi-
tion of Mary Shepard, 89 ; part of,
in history of Massachusetts Bay ;
first Provincial Congress, March
22, 1775, held at, go; town-meet-
ing in, 91 ; fight at, 101-109.

Congress, the first assembly of, March
4, 1789, in Federal 1lall, N. Y.,
170.

Constitutional Conv., presided over
by Washington, 179.

Constitution of U. S., adoption of,
decided by votesof N. H. and Va.,
21st and 25th of June, 1788, 64;
called an inspiration by Gladstone,
a development of experiment, 65 :
slavery compels compromise of, 66.

Cromwell, Oliver, the champion of
the people, relation of, to Major-
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Gen. Robert Sedgwick, 7; the ge-
nius of Liberty to Englishmen, 41.

Dana, R. H., publishes Bryant’s
*‘ Thanatopsis” in North Ameri-
can Review, in 1817, 325; on the
authorship of the poem, 334.

Davis, H. Winter, opposes recon-
struction policy of Pres. Lincoln,
263.

De Tocqueville, on principles of re-
publican govt. in U. 8., 20s.

Dryden, on the care of virtuous na-
tions by Providence, 237.

Dwight, Pres., on American poetry
in 1817, 335.

Edwards, Jonathan, preached for a
time in Wall St., N. Y., 343.

Election of 1850, independence of J.
R. Lowell in, 389 ; overthrew the
Whig domination in Mass., and
made Sumner Senator, 390; of
1876, Lowell asked to act as arbi-
ter in, 39I.

Elliott, Hon. R. E., of S. C., memo-
rial address on Sumner by, 202.
Elmwood, birthplace in Cambridge

of Lowell, 369 ; visited by Wash-
ington, 370.
Emancipation, exposed the govt. to ig-
norance, corruption, disorder, 117.
Emerson, Charles, on the imagina-
tion of Shakespeare, 38s.
Emerson, R. W., address at Con-
cord, Mass., Centennial, 86.
Emerson, Rev. William, encourages
his people in Concord Fight, 101.
England, influence of, in the Revolu-
tion and Civil War, 44, 45; reform-
bill in, asserted to be virtually a
republic, 45; indemnifies U. S.
for escape of the Alabama, 46;
Norman invasion of, §4; attitude
of, towards the Colonies, 94; prog-
ress of, continued in America, 129;
service of, to humanity, 130; influ-
ence of her traditions upon Amer-
ica, 211 ; triumphs of, in 1759, in
war, 305 ; in literature and art,
306 ; poets of, in 1817, when Bry-
ant’s “ Thanatopsis" was published,
335 ; abandons protection and en-
ters upon free-trade, 345.
Evacuation of New York by the Brit-
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Immigration, dangers of, in U. S,
78,79, 114 ; in Mass., 113.

Jackson, Gen., declares for a judi-
cious tariff, 346 ; proclamation of,
347.

Jefferson, Pres., Federal hatred of,
expressed by Percival and Bryant
when boys, 331.

Johnson, Sir William, baronial state
of, in N. Y., 139.

Lamb, John, on ability of Washing-
ton to conduct the govt., 179.

Lamia, legend of, 50; compared to
the South, sI.

Lexington, battle of, 100.

Lincoln, Mass., sends minute-men
to Concord Fight, 101.

Lincoln, Pres., letter to Lieut.-Gen.
Grant, April 30, 1865. 21; re-
sponsibility of, in Civil War; on
equality of South and North, 63,
64; understood the worth of
Charles Sumner, 237; signs the
Proclamation of Emancipation,
238 ; speech at Springfield, 1858,
242; his reconstruction policy op-
posed by Messrs. Wade and Davis,
263.

Literature, American, condition of,
in 1821, 339, 340; Fisher Ameson,

335.

Longfellow, his home the headquar-
ters of Washington in the Revolu-
tionary War, 370.

Lovejoy, killed at Alton, Ill., Nov.,
1837.

LowkeLL, JAMES RUSSELL (Address
XIV.), 367-398.

Lowell, James Russell, recites an ode
at Concord Centennial, 86 ; born
in Cambridge, Mass., Feb. 22,
1819, 368 ; his loyalty to the spirit
of Washington, 369 ; story of, 371;
entered college at fifteen, graduat-
ed in 1838 ; rusticated at Concord ;
class poet, 372; his love and mar-
riage ; studies law, 373 ; his nat-
ural political abilities according to
Mr. C. F. Briggs, 374 ; hisattitude
towards and poems on slavery, 375;
realizes his vocation as a poet, 377 ;
his treatment of the Yankee char-
acterin literature, 378,379; his first
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Biglow Paper published in the Bos-
ton Courier, June, 1846, 379 ; his
humor, 380; ** The Debate in the
Sennit,” quoted, 381; becomes cor-
responding editor of the Anti-Sla-
very Standard, 382 ; appointed Pro-
fessor of Belles-lettres at Harvard
University in 1855 ; his wide fa-
miliarity with literature, 383 ;
characteristics of his prose, 384 ; his
patriotism, 386 ; the ideal Ameri-
canism of his Commemoration Ode;
as a public critic and censor, 387;
his political independence, 388 ;
joint editor of the North American
Review with Mr. C. E, Norton ;
his political writings compared
with those of Burke, 390 ; in the
contested election of 1876, 39r1;
appointed Minister to Spain in
1877, transferred to England in
1880, 392 ; his excellent qualifica-
tions as minister, 393 ; his public
speeches in England, 394; his
speech on Democracy, in Birming-
ham, 394, 395: his rapid literary
e;oduction, 396 ; coupled with
ashington as a patriot, 398.
Luther, as a man of one idea, 236.

Mackintosh, Sir James, on compro-
mise of Lord Somers, 223.

MacMahon, Gen., at Spottsylvania
Court -house, May 9, 1864, with
Major-Gen. John Sedgwick, 24, 2§.

Martineau, Miss, on silence upon
slavery in America, 243.

Massachusetts Legislature, address
on Charles Sumner before, June g,
1874, 201.

Massachusetts, liberality and free-
dom of; famous men of, 204 ;
educative influences of, 205 ; its
representative position in Colonial
history, 368.

Melvin, Amos, raises the alarm at
Concord, 101.

Milton, on death of Samson, 255.
Minute-men, in the Revolution, 109 ;
instances of bravery among,110.
Montgomery, Richard, heroic story

of, 141.

Morality in politics, 131.

Morley, John, on parties—the choice
between two blunders, 387.
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Revolution, the American, outbreak
of, Apiil 19, 1775, 95 ; relation of
New England, New York, and Vir-
ginia to, 136 ; Canadian campaign
of ; Washington pursued by Corn-
wallis to New Jersey, 1776, 141 ;
Washington defeats Hessians at
Trenton, British at Princeton,
1777 England’s purpose to sepa-
rate the Colonies, 142 ; retaliation
between Tories and Whigs ; Bur-
goyne's campaign of 1777, 143;
fall of Ticonderoga, 148; battle
of Oriskany, 152; Bennington,
153 ; Bemis's Heights, 156; Sur-
render of Burgoyne, Oct. 14, 1777,
161 ; surrender at Yorktown of
Gen. Cornwallis to Washington,
Oct. 17, 1781, 165 ; symbolism of ;
meaning of, 167; state of the
country after the, 174, 175, 178.

Robbins, Capt. Joseph, of Acton,
Mass., his part in Concord Fight,

99-
Romilly, Sir Samuel, compares Wil-
berforce with Napoleon, 352.
Rutledge, John, of S. C., denies that
religion and humanity influence
politics, 49.

Schiller, his requirement of a poet,

373.

Schuyler, Gen., removed from com-
mand in Revolution by Congress,
146 ; reinstated, opposes Gen. Bur-
goyne’s advance in N. Y., 151;
superseded by Gen. Gates, 154;
U. S. Senator, 155.

Schuylerville, address on Centennial
of Burgoyne's Surrender at, 134.
Schurz, Carl, address by, in honor

of Charles Sumner, 202.

Scotland, description of, 306 ; poetic
interpretation of, by Burns, 317.
Sedgwick, Gen. Charles F., school-
mate of W. C. Bryant, describes

the poet, 331.

Sedgwick, Henry, writings of, on
free-trade ; urges Bryant to re-
move from Great Barrington to -
New York, 341.

SEDGWICK, MAJOR-GEN. JOHN (Ad-
dress 1.), 3-29.

Sedgwick, Major-Gen. John, statue
of dedicated Oct. 21, 1868, at.
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West Point, N. Y., 2; born in
Cornwall, Ct., Sept. 13, 1813, 7;
entered West Point Military Acad-
emy, July 1, 1833; graduated in
1836, promoted second lieut. of
Second Artillery; served in Florida
Indian war and Canadian border
troubles, 8 ; major of First Caval.
ry in 1861; served in Second,
First, and Fourth Cavalry, 1861 ;
division commander in Virginia
campaign ; passage of the Chicka-
hominy ; battle of Fair Oaks,
May 31, 1862, 13, 14 ; major-gen.
of volunteers, July 4, 1862; per-
sonal description of, 15; anec-
dote of his humor ; at Antietam,
Sept. 17, 1862 ; severely wounded,
16, 17; in command of Sixth
Corps, 1863 ; at Chancellorsville,
May 3, 1863, 17; at Fredericks-
burg, May 3, 1863 ; orders assault
upon Marye Heights, May 3, 1863 ;
at Salem Church, 18; march to
Gettysburg, July 2, 1863, 19;
forces passage of the Rappahan-
nock, Nov. 7, 1863, 20; com-
mander of Army of the Potomac
during illness of Gen. Meade, in
winter of 1863, 21 ; death at Spott-
sylvania Court-house, May g, 1864,
24 ; buried at Cornwall Hollow,
Ct., May 15, 1864, 26.

Sedgwick, Major-Gen. Robert, sent
by Cromwell as commissioner to
Jamaica, settled in America, an-
cestor of Major-Gen. John Sedg-
wick, 7.

Sedgwick, Miss, of Stockbridge,
Mass., relation of, to Bryant, 340.

Seven Pines, battle of, June 1, 1861,
13.

Seward, Sen., his incapacity to deal
with the slave question, 220~222 ;
his last speech in the Senate, Jan.
12, 1861, concessions to slavery,
224 ; on the darkest hour of the
war, 238; letter on Zrenmt case,

240.

Sidney, Sir Philip, story of his death,
56 ; writes to Walsingham on per-
formance of duty, 216 ; his warn-
ing to a young poet, 350 ; his let-
ter to Hubert Languet, 374.

Sixth Corps of the Army of the Po-
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tomac, meeting of, 1864, in .the
Valley of the Shenandoah, 2, 17,
18 ; at Gettysburg, 20.

Slavery, effect of the abolition of,
116, 117; agitation against,in 1830,
213 ; discussion upon, opened by
annexation of Texas, 214 ; receives
an impulse from the invention of
the cotton-gin in 1789 ; its position
in U. S. during first half of nine-
teenth century, 275, 283.

Slave - power, its legislation to de-
stroy freedom of speech; control
of committees in Congress by;
power in the Senate, 217, 218.

Smith, Adam, on American Revolu-
tion, 28q.

Smith, Col., leads English soldiers to
destroy stores at Concord, 102.

Smith, Goldwin, chooses America for
his home, 202 ; his motto, *‘ Above
all nations is Humanity,” chosen
by Sumner, 203.

SOCIETY OF THE ARMY OF THE Po-
TOMAC, THE (Address III.), 61-

83.

Soldier, the, relation of, to citizen-
ship, 9.

SoLDIERS' MONUMENT, THE, at
Pittsfield, Mass. (Address II.), 31—~
58.

South, the, old and new compared,
47 ; influence of Civil War upon
industry in, 73, 74 upon freed
labor, 7s.

Stamp- Act Congress, assembled in
N. Y., 1764, 182.

Stanwix, Fort, Herkimer's attempt
to relieve, 152.

Story, Judge, teacher of law at Har-
vard University, 208.

Stoughton, William, on Puritan set-
tlement, 78.

SUMNER, CHARLES (Address IX.),
201-250.

Sumner,Charles, memorial services in
honor of, 201, 202 ; address on, by
Carl Schurz; by Hon. R. E. Elliott
of S. C., 202 ; his motto, ‘‘ Above
all nations is Humanity ;" the rep-
resentative of Puritan genius; per-
sonal characteristics of, 203 ; born
in Massachusetts, 1811 ; at Har-
vard College, 205; at the law
school a pupil of Judge Story; lect-
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ures on international law, 208 ;
residence in Europe, 209 ; a jurist
rather than a lawyer; his love of
England, 210-211; adopts aboli-
tionist opinions, 214 ; leaves Whig
party, joins Free-soil party, can-
didate of Free-soil party, 215;
elected to Congress, April 24,1851,
216; takes the oath as Senator,
.Dec. 1, 1851 ; prevented from
speaking on slave question, 219;
effect of his first speech on slavery,
224 ; asked by delegation from
Boston to vote for the Crittenden
Compromise, 225 ; asserts that the
Constitution does not recognize
slavery, 226 ; his appeal to Web-
ster against slavery, Sept. 23, 1846,
228 ; leads the crusade against
slavery, 229; his qualities as a
leader, 230 ; helps to form the Re-
publican party; assaulted in the
Senate, May 23, 1856, 231; his
defects, 232 ; his oration on ‘* The
True Grandeur of Nations,” in
Boston, July 4, 1845, 233; de-
mands emancipation, 235; de-
clares slavery to be perpetual war,
237 ; Chairman of Comm. of For-
eign Relations, 238, 239; on the
seizure of the 7rent, 240 ; his love
of peace, justice,and equality, 241;
his devotion to conviction; on free-
dom of speech, 243 ; speeches on
San Domingo treaty, French arms,
and nomination of Greeley to the
presidency in 1872, 245; rupture
with Republican party, 244-247 ;
censured by Mass. Legislature,
247 ; the lesson of his life, 248-
250.

Switzerland, pure democracies in, 42.

Sydney, Algernon, on relation of his
life to his honor, 11.

Tammany, its power broken in N,
Y. after Civil War, 53.

Texas, annexation of, opens fierce
discussion on slavery, 214.

‘“ Thanatopsis,” expresses the spirit
of New England, 334; its place
in literature, 336. (Se¢ Bryant).

Thompson, Launt, sculptor of statue
of Major-Gen. Sedgwick, at West
Point, N. Y., 2; sculptor of Sol-
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diers’ Monument at Pittsfield,
Mass., 32.

Ticonderoga, capture of, by Gen.
Burgoyne, 148.

Town-meeting in New England, gr1.
Transcendentalism, J. Q. Adams on,
372.

Twiggs, his surrender of men and
material in Civil War, 10.

United States, material prosperity of,
53; dangers of immigration in, 78,
79, 114 ; problem of suffrage in,
80, 81; material prosperity of, after
the Revolution, 112, 115; inher-
ent enemies of, 120: compared
with other republics, 126 ; perils of
prosperity in, 128 ; service of, to
humanity, 130; compared with the
Union of 1775, 130, 131 ; condition
of after the Revolution, 174-178;
hold aloof from the national govt.
in the Confederation, 177. (See
America.)

UNVEILING OF THE STATUE OF

WaASHINGTON, THE (Address
VIL), 171-18q.

Virginia, its representative position
in Colonial history, 368.

Wade, Sen., opposes reconstruction
policy of Pres. Lincoln, 263.
Ware, William, author of *‘‘Letters
from Palmyra,” 358.
WASHINGTON MEMORIAL ARCH,
THE (Address VIII.), 193-198.
Washington, the American Union a
monument of, 4 ; pursued by Gen.
Cornwallis in Revolution, 1776,
141 ; defeats Hessians at Trenton,
British at Princeton, 1777, 142
assists Gen. Schuyler in N. Y. in
a crisis, 150; baffles Sir Henry
Ciinton in his attempt to crush
Gen. Gates, 162; receives with
Lafayette the surrender of Corn-
wallis,Oct.17, 1781,165; takes oath
as first Pres.of U.S.,April 30,1789,
169 ; statue of erected at Sub.-
Treas. Bldg., N. Y., 170; the in-
spiration of the Revolution, 176 ;
Pres. of Const. Conv., 179 ; called
to Presidency of U. 5., 179; leaves

Mt.Vernon for N. Y., 180; his task
as Pres. greater than as Gen., 185 ;
on necessities of national great-
ness ; personal characteristics of,
186; his sagacity in the selection
of a Cabinet, 186,187; attacked by
party spirit; appeal of French Rev-
olution to; his guidance of the
govt.; Edmund Randolph on, 187;
Memorial Arch dedicated to in N.
Y., 195 ; his claims to greatness,
196 ; his adherence to principle,
197; lofty and patriotic example of,
367, 368; his farewell address, 388.

Waterson, Rev. Mr., of Boston, bap-
tizes W. C, Bryant in Naples, 359.

Webster, Daniel, Secretary of State
in 1851, 219; reply to Hayne,
220; supports Fugitive-slave Law.
March 7, 1850, 227; appeal of
Sumner to, against slavery, 228 ;
on Adams and Jefferson, 300;
Faneuil Hall, oration of, 344.

West Point Military Academy, N. Y.,
accused of aristocracy, 8 ; resig-
nation of commissions by offi-
cers from, in Civil War; 820 liv-
ing graduates of in 1861 ; numbers
from slave and from free States
who renounced the Union, 11;
Gen. Cullum on West Point men
in Civil War; Generals Grant and
Lee from; Pres. Washington rec-
ommended establishment of, 12.

West Point, N. Y., proposal to erect
a statue of Major-Gen. J. Sedg-
wick at, 1864, 2.

Whig party, the party of freedom in
1845, rejects the Wilmot Proviso
in 1848, 215.

Wilberforce, William, his bill for the
abolition of slave-trade passed after
twenty years’ struggle, 352.

William of Orange, sorrow at death
of, 253.

Wilmot Proviso, rejected by Whig
party in 1848.

Yorktown, surrender of Cornwallis
at, Oct. 17, 1781, 165.

Zenger, John, trial of, in N. Y.,
1735 ; establishes the freedom of
the press, 182,
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